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Summary: Hiccup and Valka are taken from their home, ripped away from all that they know. But when an infant Hiccup has only one chance for survival what life will Valka choose for her son? What will Hiccups life be like living as a dragon? This story focuses largely on hiccup growing up in the nest, brotherhood, friendships, Eventual Hiccstrid. First attempt at a fanfic.





	1. Maternal Instinct

It was late and Cloudjumper was annoyed at having to be out so late. Ironically enough it had been a storm that caused her to veer off course on her way back to the nest. Now it was late and she was already tired from flying through the bad weather. Thats why she decided to make a pit stop on the island of Berk.

It was another midnight dragon raid and Valka was caught once again in the position of trying to keep both sides safe, she feared the dragons just as her people did but she did not think them to be mindless beasts or that slaughtering them was the answer. It was a rather unpopular opinion. Her child clutched under one arm and a small single bladed battle axe in the other Valka made her way towards Stoic. Right as she was about to grab his arm her world exploded. Fire surged skyward as Stoic covered her and their infant. After the fire dissipated Stoic stood back up and charged the roaring Nightmare yelling back "Go!" as he went. Valka watched for a moment as he brought his fist up to meet the nightmares jaw before turning and fleeing towards their home.

As cloud jumper approached the island of Berk she saw that there was a raid in progress, probably the Red Deaths colony. She was about to turn towards the far side of the island when she spotted a human and her hatchling. The human woman was running through the open and had been spotted by an angry looking Gronkle On an instinct Cloudjumper dove down towards the mother and her hatchling to intercept the confused Gronkle.

Valka looked up as a huge Gronkle came crashing towards them stumbling she fell to the ground. Clutching her little Hiccup tightly in her arms she looked up into the face of the snarling Gronkle. But before it could take another step towards them another shape landed, cutting her off from the Gronkle. The Stormcutter reared up and roared at the Gronkle. The startled Gronkle roared back and after a short back and forth it finally huffed and flew away. Wait, huffed? Thought Valka. In fact that whole "conversation" seemed to prove that dragons were indeed intelligent social creatures, not the mindless beasts they were made out to be. In fact THIS dragon had just saved her, hadn't it? Valka was pulled out of her thoughts when the Storm cutter turned its attention on her, instead of looking threatening though it appeared curious and almost concerned. "Th-thank you" stuttered Valka. The dragon just tilted its head before making a soft warbling sound and gesturing towards the sky. Valka had no idea what it was trying to say and so just repeated herself, "thank you for saving us dragon." It only warbled again and bent down to nuzzle the bundle in her arms, Valka stiffened in a moment of fear but then relaxed as the dragon simply blew a gust of air over Hiccups face, she watched as her child giggled and reached out to rub the dragon's snout.

Valka couldn't help but smile, these creatures truly weren't what everyone saw them as. Suddenly the Stormcutter stiffened, Valka had a moment to wonder what was wrong before she felt something burning hot against her skin and screamed out as the Stormcutter launched into the air taking a now terrified Valka and Hiccup with it. Valka looked back at the spot they had been standing and saw only a scorch mark. Had it been the Stormcutter? No, that made no sense, plus she had been watching the dragon the whole time. That meant that it had been a different dragon and this Stormcutter had saved them yet again. It didn't however change the fact that they were rapidly gaining altitude, Valka quickly looked down and began yelling Stoics name.

"Stoooo-ic! Stoic help!" Stoic looked up frantically towards the sound of his wife's cries and what he saw nearly strangled him. There was his wife and son being carried off by one of the beasts. It was already a good fifteen meters away and disappearing fast. "Valka!" shouted Stoic. He hefted his axe and hurled it towards the fleeing dragon. "Noo!" he shouted, "Valka!" "Stop that dragon!" But it was too late, the dragon flew out of range carrying his wife and newborn son with it. Stoic was left on his knees listening to the softening cries of his wife and shrill screaming of his distraught son. Gazing numbly at the horizon Stoic vowed then and there to to track down and kill the beast that had taken his family.


	2. Beauty is in the Eye of the Beholder

**Hey everyone, Sorry this is so late. I was going to do it for christmas, then I was going to upload for new years. Anyway thanks so much for all of the reviews it actually means a lot, I love writing and this is not my only project. Its difficult to put all my ideas for this story into words and I end up wanting to go back and write in chapters and pieces that I had't thought of before. This chapter should be all in line though. Anyway, enough rambling, happy holidays, thanks for reading, bigger thanks for reviewing. Without further ado and hope you like it, heres the next chapter.**

Valka slowly stopped her cries realizing that it was pointless and looked up at the dragon that had saved her. Why had it saved them only to then carry them off? Maybe it had only taken them to protect them from that blast of fire. But then where were they going now?

"Oh!" Valka gasped. "The blast of fire. Valka hurriedly turned to the still crying Hiccup in her arms to see a horrible sight. Her son was badly burned. That final blast that had burnt Valka's arm had also gotten Hiccup. Her son had angry red marks across the right side of his face and the skin on his right arm and side was also bright pink. Valka began to weep and rock her son back and forth trying to calm him.

What would she do? Her son would never survive something like this. Especially not without the medicine in the village. As Valka began to cry the Stormcutter looked down at them in concern. "This is all your fault!" Valka yelled at the dragon. "my son is burned and will probably di-die now!" Valka half screamed half cried at the dragon. The Stormcutter warbled and then dropped down to hover over the oceans surface. Valka looked at the dragon and then to the water. Was it going to drop them? No, it just hovered there and made a concerned noise and gestured towards Hiccup and then at the water. It was trying to help. Valka slowly lowered her hand into the sea and used the water to cover her sons burns. While the salt probably burned it was better than nothing and she silently thanked the dragon as they rose back up into the sky.

Cloudjumper had never meant to take the humans with her but they had been in danger. She couldn't just leave them in that field with the queens dragons on a rampage. She was worried about how the mother would react to being taken from her home but so far she seemed more worried about her hatchling. Cloudjumper too was concerned about the young one's burns, humans were so fragile. There was only one hope for the child now and Cloudjumper knew it. She had to get him back to the king. They weren't far from the nest now and even though she knew the human wouldn't understand her Cloudjumper continued to reassure the mother by telling her that everything would be alright and that she and her son would not be harmed.

"Please," Valka pleaded. "Please just bring us back to our home, my son, he needs help." "His burns will never heal without any medicine." But the dragon just warbled a reply and stayed true to their course. Where were they going anyway? Hiccup had finally fallen asleep so Valka resigned herself to the silence and merely clutched her son close to her body and prayed to the gods.

About an hour later Valka got her first sight of land, and it was incredible, from what she could see it was a good sized island, about twice the size of Berk, with a rocky beach on one side and mountains on the other. The island was almost entirely covered in trees and they extended almost all the way to the waters edge. The cliffs were swarming with color and Valka soon realized they were covered in all different types of dragons. The lush forest and colorful dragons were a beautiful sight, but they paled in comparison to the main feature of the island.

Touching the water on the closest side of the island, close to the mountains and covering about a third of the island was a great ice fortress. It rose up high over the tallest trees and and spread far across the island. As they got closer Valka was surprised by the lack of temperature change, it remained pleasantly cool despite their increasing proximity to the great ice structure. As they approached it became clear that they were headed right for one of the holes in the ice.

As they entered the great wall of the vast structure Valka couldn't help but be impressed at the ease with which the Stormcutter navigated the labyrinth within. Beneath the exterior of of the ice was a complex and twisted system of crisscrossing tunnels and beams of ice. The dragon took turn after turn sometimes avoiding ice beams that crisscrossed the space sometimes entering tunnels that barely allowed for them to pass. Though it felt like a much longer time it was probably only about thirty seconds before they came to the end of the last tunnel and emerged into what could only be the hollow inside of the fortress.

Valka gasped, Never in her life had she seen such and amazing sight, when they emerged she was greeted with the sight of thousands and thousands of dragons, far more than had been outside on the cliffs. And, at the center of the area, sitting in what appeared to be a small lake, was the largest dragon Valka had ever seen. It was massive. Tall as a mountain and wide as a small island. Though her first thought was fear it didn't last long, the great beast had a subtle but powerful calming effect, in fact Valka felt more at ease than she had in a long time. Hiccup must have felt his great presence as well because he began to stir and then cry as he once again felt his burns. Valka tried to soothe him as she stared in amazement at the dragons swirling through the air, watched as they lounged on the inside mountainous areas, and landed in the many caves dotting the interior of the vast space. The next thing Valka knew she was being set down in one such cave, it was about 15 meters from the ground and fairly spacious, there was a small stream that ran from a crack in the wall along the floor and over the edge of the cave floor, she could also see several tunnels going off into the rock behind her. However her attention was immediately directed toward the great dragon as it moved slightly and lifted its head towards them.

"King" Cloudjumper hurriedly addressed the Bewilderbeast. "Cloudjumper" he acknowledged, "why have you brought these humans here?" "My King" Cloudjumper began, "I was passing over the island of Berk during one of the Red Queens raids when I saw these two in immediate danger!" "I do not know what made me do it but I felt the need to protect them, especially the hatchling, and then after I had saved them the mother did something I have never seen from a human before. She did not recoil or try to attack me but instead allowed me to see her child and even thanked me!" "So, when a nightmare attempted to kill them I had no choice but to get out of there and bring them with me." "I can sense something different in these two," said the king, "especially the child." "They are permitted to stay so long as they wish to." "Thank you my King" said Cloudjumper "but the hatchling was severely burned in the Nightmares attack, I fear for his life, you can save him can't you?" After a moment the Bewilderbeast consented, "this has never been done before, the child will be changed, but yes I can save him."

Valka watched the two dragon's unintelligible conversation with rapt interest. This great dragon was truly a sight to behold after a few minutes the two dragons turned their heads in her direction and the Stormcutter came to land next to her in the cave. It slowly approached and nodded its head towards Hiccup and then at the king. Valka only clutched her child closer and backed up a few steps. The Stormcutter followed and made an insistent noise as it again gestured at Hiccup and then to the edge of the cave entrance. Did it want her to offer her son to this great dragon? She was about to turn and run into one of t he back caves when the great king dragon moved its head to be even with the cave and gave a low sound deep in its throat. The sound vibrated in Valka's head and brought with it a feeling of peace and reassurance. It was in that moment that Valka understood, at least partially. She slowly stepped forward, unwrapped a now silent Hiccup and laid him before the great beast. She then backed up a few paces and looked up at the king, "please save my son." The king made a low noise and nodded his great head. He bent closer to the small figure and Valka watched her child's eyes widen in wonder and excitement. The great dragon then blew a light frost that spread out and settled over Hiccup's small form, her child laughed as it settled over his body and covered his hair. Then the dragon raised one large clawed foot and ever so carefully made a small cut just below and to the right of Hiccup's left shoulder. The Great King then proceeded to do the same to his own foot, and then incredibly gently spread his white blood over Hiccup's cut. Hiccup gave one last sigh and then closed his eyes and fell asleep. The King blew one last gust over the young boy, gave a nod in a stunned Valka's direction, and then lowered himself back down to his previous position.

Hiccup slept for a solid 72 hours, over which time Valka never left his side. The Stormcutter brought her fish and she drank from the small stream. She had never been so worried as those first several hours after her son's ordeal with the king. However, after about 18 hours of her fretful praying and incessant worrying she finally noticed a change, subtle, but Hiccup's breathing was definitely becoming more even and less labored. His brow uncreased and his slightly pained look gave way to a peaceful one. After another 7 or so hours Valka noticed that the burn marks that had covered much of his right side were starting to vanish as if he had been healing for months instead of hours. By the time two days had passed the burn marks were all but gone and Hiccup appeared to be sleeping as he did on every other night, in fact if anything he actually looked better than he usually did. By the end of the third day, Just when Valka was starting to wonder how much longer he would sleep, she finally heard him stir. She bent over him and with the Stormcutter looking over her shoulder watched as her son finally opened his eyes. Dragon eyes.

**This is something that I meant to post at the beginning, sorry to everyone who has already red the chapter I hope you see this, to all those just reading this chapter for the first time welcome. Thank you all for reviewing, being my first story I hadn't realized how good it would feel to have others read and comment on my writing. First off M4tth3w, Hiccup will not be full dragon but I don't really want to say more than that. The Crimson Commando, sorry if I disappointed with the not full dragon Hiccup, I have changed the summary a little, (please let me know if I should make it more clear that he will be a hybrid). Also, yes Cloudjumper is a female in this story.**

**I have a little more of the story written already but my life is a bit hectic right now so I'm not sure how long it will be between updates. Thank you all again for your support and I hope to keep this story going.**


End file.
